A  SHAM FIGHT IN THE  COMMONS

Minister, nor was there a hint of censure of him from any part
of the House. In the whole debate he was never even referred
to. MacDonald had evidently been given the privilege of
sanctuary. He was as immune from attack on that day as if
he were already a true-blue bona fide member of the Primrose
League.

The conduct of Mr. Baldwin was right. It was a time, not
for censure but for commendation. It was a time for rejoicing,
not for blame. Was it a time to reproach MacDonald when in a
very short time he would be one of themselves ? Here was a
brand, indeed a quondam firebrand, plucked from the burning.
It was certainly not a time to turn the prodigal son from the
door, but rather to kill the fatted calf.
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